REGILDING THE CRESCENT
hospital for some weeks, though the other patient
was about again in a few days. For an hour or
two there was casual firing, and the three of us
managed to get close to an angle where half a
dozen sharpshooters were firing at the barracks,
while a Krupp gun was being served from the
tram-lines. One after another, after a short but
plucky defence, the mutinous barracks hoisted
the white flag, and by lunch time an immense
crowd was staring at the breaches in the masonry
made by the guns at short range. The casualties
were many, and all the afternoon the tramcars
were busy removing the dead and wounded.
There was desultory firing down to a late hour.
In one side street, a single Albanian, mad with
the lust of battle, was firing out of an upper window
and he contrived to hold up a score of Salonika
men for over an hour before they could shoot
him* Even late in the afternoon a few cavalry-
men held out in a cemetery, but they also were
shot down. With the exception of the few acci-
dents recorded, Europeans were singularly lucky.
A shell passed close over the deck ofthelmogene,
the British stationnaire, while a man on the deck
of the Italian gunboat was killed by a stray
bullet. That was all.
It looked as if we were to have peace at last
Yildiz, it is true, had not surrendered. Rumours
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